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IT NEVER PAYS.

It never to feet or growl
Whon une seoms our foo:
The hetter bred will push ahead
And strike tha beaver blow.
For luok is work,
And thoss who shirk
Bbould not Inment their dooms:
But yield the play,
And olear the way.
That better men huve room.

It never pays to foster pride,
And squander wealth in show;
For friends thus won are sure to run
In times of want or woe.
The noble worth
Of all the earth
Are gems of heart and braln—
A conscience olear,
A hourchold dear.
And hands without a stain.

It never puys to hate a foe
0 S i i, Sl
0 fawn and whine, mu 58 re a.
To horrow or tn lead. i
The faults of men
Are fewer when
EBach rows his own canoe,
For (rionds and debts
And pampered pets
Unbounded mischief brow.

It never s to wreek the health
1':] after gain.
16 OoaP(y BOURBE With path T
Wi .
A humble lot,

For station high
That wealth will buy,
bt of ment brings.
It never ! A blunt refrain,
Wall ¥ of 8 song;
e and truth must learn this troth—
that's wrong

Naug

nothing pays
'E‘Iu good and pure
Alome are sore

HOW PERE PERRAULT SPENT HIS
: LEGACY.

At a fag end of the city, on the southern
slide, where the gay heart of Parls subsides
into ach larly and meditative quarters,
stretches a street to which certaln detalls give
a grotesque Individaality. Viewed at midday,
under the most favorable aspect of sunlight,
it cannot be sald to be a cheerful street. It
Is pecternstually still; a number of shabby
dogs doze under 1ts doorwars; glimpses Into
back yards reveal piled up fragmeats of bones,
accumnulations of rags and paper, and the gen-
eral atmosphere is permeated with the smell

_ of decaying vege &hould the visitor

come upon sowme of the fuhabitants lolter ng

the sunlight, men and wom=n would appear

beloog to & race bowed of back, clad in

ts of hed antl' uity, 1o

a probable ori date to which woukl

the Ingenions Inguirer. He would dis-

eertain attributes common to the

sexes; thus when the

on the ground are ral
reveal the same expression of balane:

¢ an expression that may be also de-

of the dogs, and would seem to

all alike s mind open to the

of life, but not expecting much from

This spiritless, vet inquiring,

is tless a result of the occupa-

the tribe. The of the ecom-

, canine and human, shows thit we

resached that Inst rung of the big soclal

whiere stand those who minister in the

form to the imperious demands elvili-
makes upon human nature.

_— Moulf:ﬂlmsﬂéﬁ durin,

night slesp i L
s by no means always the ﬂ;i‘: of tg:,:mu;
oftener the slumbers proceed from the brandy

forenoocon a commotion arose in the
Rue Mouffetard—cansed by the unprecedentad
Biroed was Iuquichig £05 S8 OF 1te MEADIGIIE,

! 'or oneo i L

* Pere P‘;‘q‘“ut}g“ There was a lettor f:;-
Pere Perraolt!" A host of ragged
ranout of the gutters proflering guidance to
the y trotted by his side, pointing
with extended forefingor, while anothsr de-
tachment set off at s run to wake up Pere

As the postman ing |

was turning into & grubby
, there came out of it toward him s bent
led by clamorous urchins. Tt was s
:E:r man ¢lad in a gray blouse; his
M‘dglrwu. o mosaie of stalned patches,
that dam ass ness at ;h;l émem
-spiri protest o gar-
usage.  He stood In
surround-
ank in the be-

1 experi
Bebind this central group bustled upa little
woman, with broad brown eyes, shrewd aud
bright, hertanned features softened with a
PR Sesuiesh o ot oy e Por-
un, eyelng the man

ey Ly e
t rranlt—and I—am
his wife,” exclaimed the woman- with great
volubllity and gesture, her hands going up at
mz assertion. The poatman Iumbludg in the
box sus across his chest by s
h;o&up. ‘' Registered letter. Can you write !
‘* A letter for me " mutlered the chiffonier.
* He can’t cried Mere Perrault, with vivac-.
ﬂ; the excltement thatcast her husband's
‘s ndrift sh ning hers, ** He can't,”
echoed all around the yard, filling with spec-

Itis to be doubted if any member of the
aartier Moufletard could have deciphered
¢ signa Lthe learned of thelr species had de-
cided upon as a vehicle of eommunieation for
thought: This Ignorance added to the sense
of something extraordinary having happened
in srrival of a letter among them—a letter
that was not to be delivered In an irresponsi-
ble fashion, but required, before being given
tg, the atteatation of the reciplent.
B e e S T
ere, with t aconic
brevity becoming the man in office.

Vers Perruult laboriously aflized a eross
where the tman's Anger kept pointing, and
®t was nt as he did so tha* his hand
trembled. When the oblong parcel was de-
livered over to him, “A letter for me,” he
muttered again, as he turned it round and
round, and his face wore s dazed expression,
saif he were looking at a ghost. -

For forty years the world outside the Rue
hﬂonﬂermsor“!lz_&ruolred Iupltrnt;o n:m ‘iinio s

umbe heaps placed ore {Ls doors,
out of which he and hlai:ril’e, baskets on buck,
lantern and hook in hand, and s dog at their
heels, had nightly picked odds and ends, the

rale of which formed their means of livellhood
No link connected him with the outaide world,
but the rubbish It flung Into its streets. Paris
had gone through its awonies of revolution,
Governments came and went, the relgn of
Irivolity and fashion eddied in the strects
where blood had lately flowed, and in all these
travsformations Pere Perrsult had trudeed
through the darkness, bending over the refuse
beaps, unaffected by the life beyond. Now
from this outside world amessage came 10 him,
and be trembled before the mysterious visitant.

“L'Eerivain pablic,” excl{lmml Mere Per-
rault, giving an animated tug to the handker-
chief wound turban-like sround her head,

“L'Eerivaln publie,” echoed children snd
chiffonlers as Pere Perrault stood turning the
letter, his milod not having vet formulized the
Ilmigoof taking a step towarnd the nnravel-
fog ot seciet iL held.  1iis wile seized him

the sleeve, ged him alon
he instinctively elutched the missive aud hel
it nst his chest The old ecuple walked
y Tollowed by a procession of small
:h;len-moutlmd ragamuffins, and those of the
ifloniers who had sufficiently roused them-
selves from Lthelr slumbers.

They made thelr way to a wooden shed
placed up against & wall, over the door of
which an Inseription announced that the Eeri-
vais public dwelt within. His charge for
ronding letters was from ten to tweuty cen-
times; and for writing, Afty centimes, seventy-
five centimes and one frane. All the neigh-
borho d kuew the tariff by heart, and under-
stood that the scale of prices varied, sccording
to the length, character, and wmount of
passion infused into the compositions. The
role played by the Ecrivain public may be de-
scribed as a cut between that of the barber of
il Middle Ages and of the conlessor. He
knew the affairs of 1he Quartler, and was ac-
quainted with its most Intima'e secrets. For
overa quarter of & century he had made out
ita bills, he had written {ta letters of love, ol
sorrow, and of appeal. Pere and Mere Per-
rault knew the imporiant man by sight, but it
was the first time they had ecrossed the thres-
hold of his sanctum. The procession that had
followed s; their heels walted outside as they

within.

Behind a table littered with some thumbed
volumes and writing muterials sat the learned
man. L'Ecrivain public was flabby and round
of limb, his scarce locks issued from a faded
green eap, his beard was abundant, and hia
round spectacles impressive. L’Ecrivain pub-
lic had a wide experience of letters, and hae
seemed to recoguize at a glance that this was
an important communication Pere Perrault
grudgingly banded to him, while his wife put
& two-sous plece on the table. He looked over
his spectaclés Irom the neat and formal super-
seription toward the two old people, aud then
deliberately broke the seal.

The finely-balanced voice of the Eerivain

blic shook = little as he read aloud that the

us-Prefect of Beeanx, having communicated
wiih the Maire of the XITIth Arrondissement
of Parls, and ascertalned that Jean Desire
Perranlt was still a'lve, pursulng the calling
of chifonler. He now announced to him that
by the death, n few weeks previous, of his
brother Armand Leon be inherited the sum of
8,000 francs, “Voila, my friend, allow me to
offer you my best congratulations,” said the
Ecrinln. who possessed a fine tact and power
L 3§ i-1

Pera Perranlt remained withont dpding &
wond to say, looking drowsily at the speakor.

“Three thousand francs!” eried Mere Per-
raull, eatching her breath. “Who ever heard
the like—three thousand franes!”

“It is a pretty sum. It is notoften T have
to read nuc‘: news Lo my customers,™ saild the
Ecrivain,

8till Pere Perrault remained silent, lo king
l(upidlf at the learned man with the round
spectacles and the flowing beand. Presently
he muttered: “Eb, say that again, Three
thousand franca—thres thousand [rancs,”™ but
the words did not seem to bring any meaning
to his mind.  **Yea, there it is, quite In form.
I never read a better written lettor, and [ have
experience,” said the Eerlvain.

‘But ves—yes, itlsclearas the day,” shouted
Mere Perrauit in ber husbaud'a eir, tappinz
the palin of her loft hand with her closel right
fist. “Your brother, the miser, who would not
lend you a few miserable francs when vou were
withont a sou, is dead —yes, deal, anil has lelt
you three thousand francs, you understaml—
three thonsand franecs; and Lo empliasize this
information Moere Perrault hit her left palm
:tulh a succession of Httle knocks from her

1t.

he energetie clearneas of his wile did not
communicate itself to Pere Perranit. “Yes—
yes, three thonsand francs,” he repeated In
the same mechanical fashion without a re-
sponsive gleam in his eyes. He remnined
standing where he was, asking no fquestion—
making no movement; but a fox-like keenness
had suddenly develojed itself in More Per-
rault. The money must not be sent to the
house; she had grown fearful of thicves, she
ha:d become suspicions, refusing the services
of the Eerivain public to take charge of the
sum and place it in the Caisse d'Epargne. She
all at onee recognized the virtue of spleitual
authority, and seizing her husband by the tail
of his blouse, announced her intention of
going to see Mouslcur le Cuare. A feverish
movement on the par: of Pere Perrault re-
vealed that through hils dulled senses an ap-
wreciation of his gool fortune hul cotorsd,

he Ecrivain public, on returning the letter,
let the string that bounl the registared en-
velope fall on the floor. With trembling hase
the chifonier ducked under the tahle, and
with shaking fingers slutched it, ns 1F it, too
were precious.

Mere Perrault did not pause to tell the news
to the eager lolterers ouiside, but with firm
hold of her hasband made her way Lo the pres-
byters. Monsieur le Cure was at the door,
just going m.uI but bhe turned bacc and
listened with Interest to the oll womuwn's
story. HisefMorts to minlster to the s;pdcitual
neads of the MonTetardinus were not apprecl-
ated by this Bohemian section of his llock, but
be was & man ol ndulgent turn of mind,
gulielessly cager to do good witliout claimng
any tribute of gratitude. He now felt sure
that for the speedy and more secure pasment
ol the legacy there woull ba cértain formall-
ties to be gona through by this wide-awake
woman and s uphl lo King man which it was
probable they would Munder over nlone. He
therefore once more put on his shovel hat and
bade them coms with him to the Mavoralty of
the Arrondissement. The counsels the priest
during the walk gave to the old prople as to
the placing of thelr money were addressad to
the wife, for the hushaud secmml too dazed to
understand as he stalked along dumbly elutch-
Ing the letier against his chest. At the Mairie
the authorities soon conlined their questions
to Mere Perrault, spparently judging the old
man to ba a 1t le removed from au billot, who
conld do nothing but fe:bly reiterate the
questions put to him. Still, that the ¢
was not ignorant of the ehan —e th
in his foriune was agaln maaif
obstinate refusal to zive up into the keeping
of the elvil authoritios, in return for a formal
receipt thereof, the le ter he had receive:d that
morning. [t required, to indace him to part
with the precious documaent, the (luent and
vivid representations of his wife that It was
gnarded by the Chureh in tk) pepzen of Mon-
sier le Care, by the law In that of the oTcials
surrounded by books and rolls of piper, anl
b%r the army in the sentinels posted at the door
of the Malrie.

The news of the legacy told tosome of the
loiterers by the Ecrivain public had preceded
the old eanple on their return to the Hue
Mouffetard. The quarter was on the tiptoe of
excitement, A sudden rezanl for Pere Per-
rault had developed itéell in the community.
Mere Perrault noted bow the oll man was
treated with arespect he ha l uevor hasn treat-
ed with before. The gargotle of Pero Michael
was the resort of chifoniers on holiday peca-
sions. Thither Pere Perrault went at thé in-
vitation of his frietls t» talk over the big

uestion how to spend 3,000 france. It.was
elt due to the community to consider the
question as one of public luterest, to be prop-
erly discussed only bafore # table on which
stood brandy and pztit viu blew.  The MouTe-
tardlaus are a siletit race for one of Gallle orl-
gin, but they can come out volubly on occa
tions with  speechi liberally strewn with
istis and other explotives, to which the
rumble of R's gives a distaut sembliuce to
the mutter of artillery.

The hiealth of Pere Parranit was deank with
acclamation. Pere Perranit acknowledzing
the honor by drinking to it himsell. It was
repeated with emphusis that the chilonler was
an honor to the eommanity. 1e deserved his
luck. Apdit was rem>mberedl how on two
occasinns—once when he founl asilver ten-
spoon in a dustheap, anlan ther time a stiver
fork—be had with the proceeds of their sale
treated bis frionds. It was hopad that on this
oceasion of his good fortune he would not be
found lagging Lelilud; for, sald Pere Blal, the
orator of the quarter, ** The word fraternity
is & falsehood when the gool luck of onr
of its members Is not the good luck of
all.” Mere Percault, whose late lynx-eyed
vigilance had now assumed the form of can
tion, gave but » taclturn encouragemant to
the company’s hope of a treat. * Gowd money
must not be wasted io lignor,” she remarked.
Pere Perrault, however, in the surrounding
atmosphere of cordiality, was showing sym:
toms ol awaking out ol his somuambulistie
condition; henolded and gave his word tha
when he touched his legacy he would spend a
whole louis d'or in treating his mates,

Al er this assurance the company took up
the ?uu-lun in hand with gusto.  The Moufle-
tardians are not politiclans. It s dificule
to kindle the imamnation of men who have un
experience of life’s chances bur those pre
sented by rubbish heaps. Changes in the
forms of soclety's government do not affect
those who do notunderstand the first meaning
of aspiration, an1 are unabie to fancy what
enlarged life means.
Still, there were in the quarter some apirits
steeped in the direst colors of r publicaniam,
and one of them vowed with many muttered
elacnlatious that had he 3,000 franes he would
devote every sou of them toward ridding the
country of despotism,
The Mouffetardians are a reckless, lawless
Bobhemian set, bu 1 hey arenot of o spoil-sport
disposition, and the suggestion was ficreely
overriled and silenced as one likely to mar the
geniality of the mecting. To the mijorits
rmi\ﬂm the prospect of doing nothing more
it smoking and lmbibing any amonnt of eau
de vie appeared the only rational way of en-
oving existence and spoending 3,000 (ranes.
'ere Biot, who had larger views, spoks up,
and demonstrated that achifonler who wonld
deserve well of the community should do
something for his fellows; he beld, there ore,
that Pere Perrault ought to se= up as s maltre
chiffouler, buyving up from his old mates, and
giving be'ter prices for their pickings. A
round of applause groeted this proposition.
Pere Perrault ifstened to the knocking of
glasses about him. A feverish brightness
gleamed in his eves, but he remafned vagnelv
monosylable. “That woull be good; e did
not say no.”” A chiffonier of feebler metal
than his fellows, who had boen known to
wander o the fortifications aml bring bome
Hmp noscgays of wild flowers, admitted that
had he 3,000 l'ranes he would have no more to do
with the concern; he would buy a little honse
outside the barriere, with a strip ol ganlen to
it, iIn which he would plant cabbages and
beans. Of a Sunday Pere Perrault mizht ask
his friends to come in and set in the shade and
breathe the air.
FPere Perrault pufled away at his pipe. and
gave that myaterious, soft chuekle that nelther
agresd nor disagreed; but Mere Perranlt, who
rather liked the Iast sugmestion, noticed 1hat
the glow deepened in his pale eheek ns ho
hearkened to it, vet he seemed thinking of
something else. There was a queer louk in his
eyes, as if he were seeing there before him
what no one else siaw. The idea struck her
that her old man had a notion of his.own he
was holding close.
- - L 3 * L 4 - -
That evening the old couple satover thes
stove with Medor, their dog, between them.
Many rude and unl wely details littered tie
room, for Pere Perrault did not, a= did the
more indolent of his tribe, dispose of his pick-
ings from the rabbish heaps en o, but carey-
ing these home, sorted and disposed of them
In detail. Compiared to some ol his mates,
Perranlt was a pattern of respectability. He
wasone of the few Moufletantinans whose union
with one of the other sex was not a dabious
and eplemeral contract, unrecognized by
Church or State. He had entersd the matri-
monial bond at Sceaux, before that quarrel
with his brother the miser, shortly after which
he had left his pative village. He indulged
rarely In libhations of brandy, preferring lizht
sour wine to more fiery liguors, except ocei-
sionally on Sundays or national nolidays, when
actuated by an imdistinet ldea that it was right
to be festive; but Perrmult’s inebrintion was
always of a grotesquely sombre claractsr.
Mere Perrault's lmazination was wow in-
dulging itsell o dreams of a warden plunted
with ecabbawes, of aconstant supply of soup
flavored with fresh vewetables, of sadry roof
overhead in bad weather., Consid-ring this
prospect of comfort and plenty, her gypsy-life
sgemed to her a bitter experiens: ol tramps
in the distracting wind and soaking rain.

Pere Perrault was silent, but it was no longer
the silence of stupidity. A smouldering ex-
citement kept him still; he was greping his
baggy knees with his hawds, and staring Into
the fire with that odd feverish look.

It is notthat Teiall do with th: money,*
he saddenly said. “It shall be a gurden—
{u: but it shall not be planted with cabbuges;

t will be planted with flowers and ever-

ens,"

“UEvergreans | but what kind of garden will
it he?" asked his wife.

“It will be a bit of ground in ths ceme-
tery," he replied.

Mere Perrault enveloped her hoshanid with

8 scintinlzing and apprebensiva glance, as Il
alis feared he bad gone daft,

“There will ba a beautital headstons with
onr names written on it quite plsin: ‘Cy gi-
sent Jean Desive Perrauit et Oidetle Celu:tiug
son epouse Chiffonlers, and theén our ags,
eontinne:d Percault, who, now that his tongue
was loosened, spoke unhesitatingly.

“Are you gone mad, Perraniti’” asked his
wile, bending her shagwy eyebrows.

"1t will ba beautiful, like s eorper of one of
the gardensin he Luxembourz; and it will
bolons Lo us a perpetuit —a perpeluite. Do you
undurstand, ¢ perpetuite?—for ever; for hun-
dreds of years—always—and all the ‘tlme
people will know us and speak of us,” eon-
tinued Pere Perrault,’” without heeding his
wife, c¢livekling to himsell aud rubbing his
hiacids up and down over his knses.

“But have you zone mud1" she eried azaln,
shiking her iand up in the air.  *What does
it siznife alter death to lie fo a fine place If
vou must labor aml weary in life?”

“What does it siznify?” cried the old man,
turning upon her with & gestare of frizhtful
enerey, il tell yon what: Do you remember
Totia? T saw him deal. I went to his fa-
neral. T did not eare for Totin living, but
when 1 saw him lving there on a prillasxe mo-
tlonleas, then sewn up in a dirty shee®, na led
down in a deal box—well, T tell you I felt
something here"—and he struck his chest. “It
sevmed nothing to me that Totin should grub
in the dirt while be lived; but as he lay thare
dead before me I felt somehow as if I hal
foved him. That was why I went to hsfo-
neral. Then, when I saw him put down into
the foue csmmune, I thought, There ha is; no
one knew him alive—no one will know him
fead; not his name, or anything about him;
then I said to myscll: ‘Perrault! Perrauit! the
degradation is the fouse commune.

S The fosse commune or another grave, 1L Is

to me." sall Mere Perrault, with bit-
ter omohasia.  * What [ oweant is a litle com-
fort lu i‘m:—th:u bit of garlen with the cab-
haxes.?

Pare Perrault indulged in one of those ex-
pletives no” known in polite soelsty. “ A
cabbaxe ganlon I don't want yoar cabbage
garden. [ dig inthe sanshine ] —No —it is not
—I will do it. Istill prafer my trade; I know i«
and 1t knows me. Here I eome 1o a heap of
rubbish—1 look at 1* ; I guess what Ishall find;
it never disappolnts me, sometimes It gives me
more,"”

“ It is s rongh trade,” feebly put in Mere
Perrault, overborne by her husband's vahe-
mence.

“* It is o rough trade; all the more reason to
ta%e my ease alter death. T made friends with
one of the gardencrs in Pere In Chalse. He
showed mo the tombs. Therels a flne one to
two ‘imapla; e told me their story. Iremem-
bir their names, for I sald them to myself
over and over again—Madame Louise et Mon-
sleur Abeliarts. They lived hunidreds and
hundreds of years ago; ihey loved each other;
they eould not marr:, 2o she becams a nun, he
bacame a monk; but after their death there
they cune togethar. There they le Hke bride
and bridesgroom. and every one knows their
story, every one felle &, Bah!l In the fosw
commiuns you would lie there, I would lle here,"
making a gestare of bis hand In opposite
direstions; *"but in our bl of ground we'd be
toxether, *nd every one would always know
as we we eLashand and wife,"

4 That wou'd ba gentdl, certalnly,” sald Mere
Perranit, softly, a thrill of nmazemasnt passing
through her Trame at these extrmordinary
words.

“ 1 shall have a plcture of our basket and
hooks carvad upon the tombstone," sail Pers
Percault.

* We might bave Medor's pleture put there,
ton,'" remarked Mora Pecranit.

“] beliove it—indeed—the rogme! Lord!
he irots by our side as I hy were himsella
chifonier," said Pere Porranlt, giving a
gonial Kick to the dozing quadriped, who sat
up, responsively, blinked one eye at his mas-
ter, and shiook his rag of a tall,

The old eouple chatted till deep Into the
night; for the first time, they forgot to go
rag-picking.  Pere Perran't had won his wife's
eomplete adhesion to the schemo of this wish
to be known to the world and posterity as her
spouse.  Her imagination once kiadled, travs
eled as fast as her hushand’sin pleturing the
mausolemm, erected to their uoited memory.
The note had bean struck that set these two
ol hearts beating In unison. They grew
rarrinlous with each other, thesa two whose
married life had been so morose. They con-
fided to each other the fancies that crowded
Into their brains. They vaguely feit dmawn Lo
each other as in the olden days when they had
walked as sweethearts in the woods of Sesanx,
and the fivelight giancinzg upon their wrinkled
faces seemd to tiach them with somathing ol
& nniting radiance.

- - -

&+ - - -

The husband anid wife pail a mysterious
visit to Pere la Chaise next day. They kept
their project close. At the promised treat to
his mates, Pere Perranlt was s lent ns the
grave about It. After a while the scheme
oozed out, howaver, and the Mouffetardians
received the inform wtion first with incredualons
laughter, then with bolsterous derislon. The
unconcern of the eauple at the sallies They
provoked had a dampening effect upon their
brilljaney. anmd brought to the perpetrators
thereof a humilisting sense of wasted powder
and shot.

Alter n while it became apparent that the
‘ommunity was growlug accastomed to the
Idea, that some of its membors were even dis-
eussing it with something Hke Intereat. Pere
Perrault was sileit before nimocking spirit,
but at any manilestution of sympathy his
tougue was uuloosed. Pere Biot, who hal
besn the first to approach the thewe In a apirit
of friendly Inguiry, was taken into his econf
dence. e came back one day and explained
to his comrades assembled st Vere Michel's
gargolle that be had been to Pere la Chaise,
thar i had seen the site of the tomb, that the
ground was actually bought. It was in the
second row of graves, the place on the fivst
row having prove:d too expo: Pera Biot
here explained wi b licil gesticulations thas
the tomb w uld be easily scen from the path-
way, it being plaiced betweon an obelisk and
pyramid inthe foregronmd. He surther told
that the remalnder of the 3,030 francs had been
divided Into portious to pay for the headstonea
and expensea of the two funerals, and that
Monsiear le Cure had the charse of it. “I
find," coneluded Pere Biot, bringing his hand
down on the table, *'that "errault has had a
good thought in buying this grave; it is not
he only who will prolit by it; for if a fine tomb
Is put over a chiffonier’s body, in a place “vhere
everyhoidy shall see it aod talk about it, [ say
nll of his trade gains respect by it,”

In a stpall community, a decided attitude of
mind is eatching; Pere Blot made converts
there and then. A eertain elation might be
nuticeable in the depor. men® anid glance of the
MoulTetardians who adopted this doctrine, and
acknowledged the scheme a worthy ome. It
svemed as if these desplsed walfs and parishs
felt vaguely the cheer of the redeeming sacred-
ness of the body.

B he tim# the lombstone was to be designed
the Quartier Monffetard had tuken the matier
in hand is ona of personal interest. For the
better display of the inscriptions it was deci-
ded that 1.‘|.urc showd be two headstones. The
character of the Jetters was a question of much
noigy discussion. The mojority, headed by
Mere Perrault, considered that an amount of
flourishes gave diguity to ihe slgus. Pere
Perrault inelined to plain and honest le’ters.
A enmpromise was at last effected. The names
of the two oceapants wonld be recorded with
duog ornamentation, but the word “ehiffonier,"
the word that, placed there, was to be glorifl-
eation, an apotheosis ol the eralt—was to be
carved In charnsters that Pere Perrmult said
would “skip” to the eyes at a distance of any
ong who could reasl. The epitaph was recog-
nized to be second only in fmportance to that
word. Mere Perranlt, amd net o fow with her,
were swared by the stonecatter’s offer 1o put
“* Reguiescent in pace.””  Latin would have a
good ¢lfeet, n little nir-cossu.  But Pere Per-
rault, ambitions of & wider immortality than
that which he c¢ould share with ‘ha learned
only, raled tha. every word should be * all
French.” After this decision the company
pruceeded to the composition of the epltaph.
The following may pass as a specimen of some
submlitted:

“ Cy git Jean Desire Perrvault, Clhlffanler,
who for forty years wrked in dirt, and who
now rests fn humble hope of & eountry where
no refuse exists.”

After some discussiqn, such inserip fons—
fele to be derogatory to the trade—were put
aside, and two not strikingly original phrases
weresnbstituted. Over Mere Perrauit's grave,
as heloaging to the sentimental sex, it was
deeide 1 Lo exiiort the passer-by to drop a tear;
on Pero Perrault's to ask the passer-by to offer
up 8 prayer

“ALer all, remariked Pere Perraul’, com-
placently, putling away at his stump ol a pipe,
*' m prayer, some tears, are all one can give 1o
the dewl: those fine ladies and geatlemen In
their coach ¢an’t have more.”

Space will not allow us to dwell upon the de-
lighted appreciation by the chiffoniers of the
stonecutter’s representation of the two bat-
tered baskets and the Medor's portrait. On
his master's tomb he was shown trotting in
apparent parsusuce of Lils calling; the carved
similitude of his inguiring nose and depressad
tail, that in thelr discordant expression seemed
scarcely to belong to the same individual,
were vo'ed exact copies of these two ap
pendages. On his mistress’” tomb Medor
was shown reposing.

During these discussions the plot of ground
in Pere ia Chaise bloomed like a garden under
the eare bestowed upon it by s futare ocvu-

vy theonly ones who prided
themselves upon ifs beauty. Comtributions
were brounght to it by various members of the
tribe, in the sha [ roots and seeds.  Pere
Biot, one night picking up a withered rose
bush, thrown out in a broken pot, brought it
home, nurse 1 and teaded it until it put forth
tender leaves and buds, then with somne
solemnity it was planted in the place of honor,
over the spot where it was caicnlated Pere Per-
rault’s head would rest. Uiy a singular pro-
cess the tomb had become & rallving point of
interest to the rough Bohemians, giving s sort
of anticipated trigmph to the close of thelr
earthly wanderings.

Often the husband and wife wondered which
should precede the other oy the grouml. Mere
Perrault considersd that, being a woman, it
was likely she woulid b the first to euterinto
the blitheness and calm: but Pere Perranit,
who hazily remembered that in his youth he
had been older than his wile, maintained that
senjority wonld probably eatitle him to the
privilege, and the Quartier Moulletard sup-
ported nis elaim.

- - L
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The lollowiog winter groved o seve o ones

To mora cleervent than thoss of the
MonMetardians it would have beex ;p%u‘nt
that Mere Perrauli’s ro health was break-
ing. Her energetic gesticulations

guid. The animation of her wrinkied coun-
tenavee faded. It became difficult for her to
gat through her task. She had a racking
eongh; but allments she and all her tribe con-
& dered one of the accessories of winter; to
strive against them would show = fine |
rance u?lhe laws of naturej and so she went
regularly on with ber work. Spring came, the
crocuses were begianing to bloom on the
grave, and still she languished. One night,
when the hourarrived for their utlln§ %
Pere Perrault strapped on his hotte. lie
acquired the punctuality of aman whioss life
swings betwesn ever-recurring ocenrrences
with the exactitude of a pendulum. Still
Mere Perrault remained crouching over the
fire. “Eh, old woman, one must huarry, it is
hour of work, remarked Pere Perrault, briskly.

4] dp not think, my man, I can do any work
to-night,”” she said.

Pore Porruult remaned s moment s*sading
stock still, rigid with amarement. Then
walked rapidly over to her.
that Is burting you, eh?" he
bending upon her a glance of indistinet ap-
prehension.

“] think my call has coms,” she repiisd

ntly. )
li:ﬂi'ene Perrault looked at her dumbfounnded;
then a little spasm contracted his features.
“It is not true,' he said, roughly; ‘‘you are &
bit tired—you want to rest. I—I am strong-
i can do the work of two.™ :

She raised her withered hand and put it fnto
his. Mon Ami, It1s 1 will occupy the prefty
grave first,”’ she sald with a smile.

But for the first time the ihought of the
tomh brought no answerinx gleam to her hus-
band's countenance. Ile held he: hand, simply
gazing down into her sunken features. The
eyes of the old couple mat. Perbaps he recog-
nized in hors the message (b roquires vo learn-
ing to read. Pere Perrault’s pale face grew a
tinge paler. He let her hand fall, and repest-
ing, “I—I am atrong, I can do the werk of
two, ™ he made his way out, and set olf alone
on his midulght tramp. :

The next morniog Mere Perranit could

get up, and after 8 few {t. became sgjdent
that the end waa not faroff. The stout- ed
old woman ‘had nob Flun in until she had
walked the last step of the rough
been gwiven her to tread. Mousleur le Cure,
who had kept up friendly relations with her
and Pere Perrault sines the day of the consul-
tatlon eoncerning the legacy, and who had
made some progress In the estimarion of the
ehiffoniers, one day warned the old man the
time had come for the parting. That night
Pere Perranlt did not go on his ronads. Some
of his comrades arranged 'o take an exlra
turn to supp'y his place. Through her {liness
the dying woman valuly tried to revive her
hushand's spirits by lealing his thoughts to
eluster round that atiful grave. She had
flashies of her old wmerriment.
It le jokes. It woull not be like an empty
honse now. He woald be lme!. to polntto
it and say: “It Is my wife who Hes thepe.”
But these contemplations, once ao animating,
had apparently, at this supreme crisis, lost
thelr power to comfort Pers Perraunlt. It
secmed rather as If the joy and pride that had
kindled his life had quickened there a new
poweraol sullering. !

Toward midnight Mere Perrault, who had
Inin still a long time, suddenly opened ber,
eves and beckoned to him. He stooped aver
her., “That will be gentil. Every one will
know as we're husband and wile,” she said,
with » little Taugh,

“Well, and [—I tell you,' he renlied, roughly
breaking the silence in which he had en
refuge—"[ find that when two people has
worked logether and wallkked together like
you and me, anl had their good and bad luck
together for years and years—I tell you as
they should die together.”

“Bah! we'll soon rest together,” the old
womnn sald, cheerily, and so quictly passed

RWAY.

Tl’:e rudennd uncouth attempts of the Mouf-
fetardians toconsole their mate aftor the fash-
jon of Mere Perranlt falled to lift the desolate-
ness from his face and mauner. “Where two
h#d lyved together two shonld die together,"”
he repeated traculently, addressing nobody in
particular, but as If the assertion of a distinct
sentiment was a relief to him in his confused
misery. Thearrangements for the funeral had
been o fully settied beforehand that it neaded
nosupervision for the detalls tobe carrled out.
There was a mourning coach for Monsleur le
Cure. Pere Parranlt had always contemplated
walking, should it fall to his lot to be chilef
monrner. As he found himsell elad In black,
following bareheaded just behind the sable
car, withis silver ornaments, drmawn by two
plumed borses, nnd preceded by officials carry-
ing silver sticks, a walt of the old comfort and
of the old pride stole into hisheart. The Mon!-
fetardians filed behind. To those trudgers on
foot it was a triumphal procesaion. An extra
sum had been paid to secure mlong march
round by the Boulevanls. It was a suushin
afternoon, all the world was out of doors, an
men and women turned to look at the strange
sight of that fine hearse, and the long file of
patched and tatiered folk. With the gentle
respoct paid to the desd in Cathiolic laads;men
bared thwir heads and woinen erossed thems
sclves. At all these tokens of regard Pera
Perrault’s heart swelled within him; his bent
frame dilated. ‘*Ah, she is Iucky—the okd
m]:?nm—-shu is lucky,”™ he kept saying Lo hlm-
self.
An unlooked-for incldent brought to a eli-
max the trivmph of the ragzed pedestrians,

The Emperor's carringe, with four horses
mountel by postilions, met the cortege and
fell aside tolet it pass. The Emperor removed
his hat, the little Prinee did ihe same, the
Empresa crossed hersell. Then the glory of
the situation almost overcame Pére Perrault.
e fel~ suffocited. Something seemed to
cluteh him by the throat. He could have
sobbed, but he would not for the world have
wept at this the grand ‘redeeming moment of
hislife, Torelieve the strangling that choked
him he repeated for the hundredth time in an
unreson mt and labored ut erance, “Ab, she is
Incky—the old woman—she is lucky." When
the magaificent dream was over, and Mere
Perrault was lald in the earth, the grave re-
filled and he flowers replanted that zealons
hands had removed the day before, Pere Per-
rault and his friends supped at Pere Michel's.
It wasa frugal feast, but the talk was glowing.
The mm,mrsy enumerated one by one the
glories of that day. Every incident of the
pageant was dwelt upon. Pere Perrault alone
was silnt.  Stlil, he was seelng vividly there
before him, printed on the dark, each detail of
that eventlul journey to the cemetery; the
beautiful car in front of him drawn by horses
covered with black drapery, the silver fringe
of which nenr‘lfr swept the ground, the tributes
of respec” paid, the surprise of the crowd, the
imperial carringe drawn aside, the sove: 1
doing homage; then the procession to
cemetery, the priests and the enfante de chour
in their white robes, when to the tiugling of
the bells the volees swelled in prayer: and the
eoffin with the two crowns of fasnorte lee lald
upon it. Seeingall this so plain, Pere Perranit
could not join in the talk: but sdll, he woall
mutter with w lit le trembling of the lips
“ She is lucky—the old woman—she is lucky.':

A vear elapsed, and Mere Perrauit's head-
stone stood alone amid the flowers tanded by
Ler husband and bis mates. The appesranes
of that brilliautly blossoming grave, dedlcate |
to the memory of a chiffonier attracted the
atrention of visitors to Pere la Chaise, aud
Pere Perrault, who haunted the spot as a brd
hannts its nest, would hear the commenta of
the strangers. Returning, he wonld relate
them with animnation to his friends of the Rue
MoufMetard, *“*They were walking about like
that—not seeingz any that interested them—
when, aprisi! at sight of the old woman's
grave they ﬁtnp]n‘ﬂ]. U+ ehiffoniera " they
said; ‘impossible! *une chiffonice ! and then
they remained staring with their moutis wide
open. Pere Perranlt wonld wind up his tale
by imitating the astounded attitude and ex-
pression of the visitors. The story was re-
peated, and its closing pose ne through,
until all the quarter knew it and had chueckied
overitin sympathet'e pride. Thare @ ‘be
no question about it The Mouffe:
felt they had gone up In the world,
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Perhaps, ns time went on, the thought of
the dead so continually present in his life ba-
gan to affect Pere Perrault’s mind. He had
dreamy fancles, when he would apparently for-
get his wile was not active and about. He
woitld mut er and talk to himsell. Onee or
twice, as e strapped on his Aofts, he hal been
heard to eall, “Huarry, old woman! Huarry!
time for work." Owing to his eonfusad sinte
of brain, ooe morning Pere Perrault, after
having sorted and disposedl of his pickings,
went Into Pere Michel's gargotle, and instead
of drinking his soup on the premises, as had
now become his habit, ecarried home tiwo por-
tions in a covered jug, as in his old days. It
was not nntil he had poured out the soup into
two eracked bowls that he suidenly recognized
his mistake. He sat down for a few blank
momeénts, then, without touching his meal,
went out. As he turned out of the Rue
Mouffetard the feverish seunse of his wife's
rreuenne gradually again came to him, dall-
ng his sanses to outward sights and sounds.
He wuas mot dependent upon his eyes, how-
ever, for finding his way to his [\:IIJF Croas-
Ing the Place de 1a Bastille, the old man had a
sudd n impression of excited shouts and
clattering of wheels. He started up to the
consclousness of fast-driving horsas just
upon him. He muwde an instinctive plunge
lorward, lost his footing, and the next mo-
ment horses nnd cart went over him.

The fusensible bodv was brought to & new
hospital ut some distance. That night and the
next duy Pere 'errault remained uneonselons.
For a pnssing moment he would wake, and
then he would seem struggilng 10 speakin a
feeble manner. The doctor and the kind Sisters
bending over him could discern such words as
“ Le cimitiere la-bas.” They counld not un-
deratand, but the stralning expression of the
fast glazing eves seamed to indieate there was
something on the dying man’s mind.

No human belng could restore the mangled
body to activity, On the second day, toward
nighr, Pere Perrault raired his head from his
sillow, saving: " O, there! [tald you so.
t is like a garden. Every one knows it by the
flowers.” ile woull have risen from his bed
but for the restraint of the Sister praving by
his pillow since the azony linl begun, He
| strugezied and went on: *° There., ronnd the
| eorner, just behind the pyramid. Yes, and
i there is the old woman enming a-langhing, her
| facea’ rested and shining —a perpetuite, a per
luile,” aud so he disd, The Slster had wil

he | and a number of nsugd

nessed those death-bed visions before—when
from the shadowy land the loved ones come to
guills those starting for the journey. She re-
mained someé moments in prayer; then she
rose to perform the tast offices.

The dead man appearad ta her to be & mem-
ber of that friendiess and belated tribe the
existence of which is one of the pitcous cecre's
Hi idgn in the heart of a great city. Noone
sl come to claim kinshlp with or make in-
quirles concerning him. e seemed well Etted
to demand as a right the State's last chavity
of a pauper funeral, to take him to that tryst-

place ol the poor, the fosse commune.
Ing-ﬂ‘ Perrault’s body was put into a humble
shell, the 1id of which was not nailed down, as
a formlity to give alast chance ol identifl-
eation. It was placed in 1the mortuary chapel
of the bospital there to wait the time imposed
by law before interment,

“The morning came, and in the wan light,
before the clty was astir, the officlals in rust
black ente They were removing the cof-
fin, in nrder to cloae It outalde the precincta,

when there cams s shuffle and scuffle of feet,

. g nu:;! rtcf:g:tl)ﬂxalrea
tered. 1t was Pere Blot follow some
giitonleu; when their eyves fell on tga cold
snd pulseless Inm'il In li.ha shell, a cry like s
dlur' bnuz‘!mm t..eir 13.. & .
Bome months later, I went one afternoon to
Pare la Chaise. a former occasion I had
geen the grave of Mere Perrault, and knew
something of its history. My thoughts had
occaslonally wanderad with a sort of mournfual
fnterest to that solitary headstone, and I
sometimes wondered when the husband would
come to lle by the wife's side. With melan-
ure I saw the other headstone
standing there with the name Jean Desire
Perrault, and the inscription upon it. The
day was full of ‘Iw serene poetry of autnmn,
and the light fell with a large and restfol radi-
ance on the two tombstones. The grave, with
fts rows ol douhble dalsies, geraniums and
pansies, had an sir of fete. An old man was
cking tae weeds and trimming the plants
was Plere Bii. He told me the whole
story. ** Ah! madame, I could not tell you
what it was to us whon we missed Perraunit.
we made sure that afternoon he had not
eome home the night befors, we l:oked for
him everywhere that day and the next, first
at the cemetery, then atone hospital, then at
ano‘her, then at the Morgue. Mnd’lm. he
was nowhere, We had sad hearts, It seemed
to us that the God had said up there in
Hia sky, *The chiffoniers are a degraded race;
let them be forgotten after death as one for-
geta the refuse flung into the street.” That is
what it seemed to us. That hospital was out
of the way; we did notknow it like the oihers;
but, madame, when we came to it, when we
went fo—when we were shown into -the
chapel, and when lyinz before us, in that shell
ofa coffin, we recognlzed Perrault—rigid—
cold—dead, but eafin Perrault—Heaven for-
give ns, madame—we gave a cheer like: we
were repronched for it; but, you see, they
could not tell what It was to us to have come
upon our mate in time; we took him away,
and the next day we barfed him, and here now
he lies by the side of his wile."—Bulgravia.

Lightning Rods.

Of late years so many buildings have
been injured by lightning that were sup-
posed to be Iullﬁ protected with light-
ning rods that public opinion is becoming
somewhat changed in regard to the effi-
cacy of lightning rods, @ apprehend
that in many, perhaps the most of, cases
where damage has been done, it has
been caused by the rods being imper-
feotly constructed, or put up wrong, or

rhaps permitted to get out of order
after being put up.

Some men who putup rods do not
understand their business; others, find-
ing the owner of a building unwilling to
pay the price that it will cost to f;;;(?r
protect his building, will put up half rods
enough to protect it and assure the
owner it is fully protected.

It an iron is put on s building
with points to attract the electricity
from the passing clouds itis of the high-
est importance that it should be so put
up that it will carry off all that it at-
tracts, or it hal better not be on the
building. If the end of the rod does
not reach the ground, the c!mrga of
electricity will leave the rod, and in all

robability enter the huilclinF and greatly

njure it. This is a well understood
fact, yet many buildings have rodson
them that have been broken off, and so
do not reach the ground; in many cases
the owners know this but do not take the
trouble to repair the break. If is also
well known that to carry off the elec-
tricity safely, the end of the rod must
“descend to muoist earth; bul notwith-
ing this well-known fact, many rods are
put up so that the rod descends into the
ground so little depth that the ground at
the end of the rod is dry most of the
summer.

It is laid down as a rule that a point
of a rod will protect only a circle twice
the dinmeter of the height of the point
above the building, yet how many en-
deavor to protect s thirty feet building
with one or two points only five feet
above the building, thus Yromming less
than two-ninthsof the building. Some-
times we ses running across the
roof in different directions, with little
points every foot or two in length but
with only one, or at most two rods de-
scending to the earth, thus inviting a
larEo amount of electricity, without

. ing the proper provision to carry it
0ll.
Those who have rods on their houses
should ecarefully examine them every
yvear and see that they are in proper
condition; or if not, to remove them
altogether; “or it is always dangerous to
have a ligl.ining rod on a buil-ﬁng that
is not proporly put up, and always kept
in good order.—Mussachuselts Plough-
man.

A Natural Gas Syndicate.

The fact that Bradford. Wellsville,
Richburg, Bolivar, and all the towns and
hamiets on the northern and middle oil
fields are not only lighted, but heated by

the machine shops, boilers and
wtels being ﬂtll)plied with the same fuel,
has attracted the attention of the capi-
talists, and a syndicate is forming to
still further ntilize the natural gas of the
northern belt, which extends from Lake
Erie east 200 miles, nnd from Bloomfield,
Ontario County, N. Y., south to near
Pittsburgh; in other words, nearly 200
miles square, As an evidence that this

s is practically inexhaustible the fact
is stated that one well at Sheffield, War-
ren County, has been flowing steadily
for fifteen years, and another in West-
moreland County nearly as long, and
the gas from either would light and heat
the city of Philadelphia. Capitalists in-
terested in the gas syndicate were in
Bradford to-day, and, canvassing the
situation, came to the conclusion that
the scheme for furnishing natural gas
through immense pipes to Philadelphia,
New York, Pittsburgh, Buffalo, Balti-
more, Washington, St. Lonis and other
cities east of the Mississippi River was
entirely practicable. These wells are
only isolated evidence of a failure to ob-
tain oil. As soon as a gaswell isstruck
that section is abandoned. There is no
doubt any number of wells of a similar
charneter could be struck in the sections
known as gas-streaks, which are spurned
by the oil operators. The gentlemen
who are interesteil in the enterprise are
all large capitalists, and are confident of
ultimate snccess in supplying the great
cities of the Union with gas, for light
and fuel, at muoch less rates than even
electricity can be furnished.—Bradford
(Pa.) Duspateh to Philadelphin Press,
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An Assertion Falsified.

It has been said that lightning never
strikes twice in the same place, but the
assertion has been falsilicd. Farmer
Cobb, of way-down-East, was milking a
cow in the barn one evening recently,
when all of a sudden a thunder-bolt
erashed down close by the barn, tearing
the limbs off a tree and shattering one
side of the barn. The old gentleman lit
out for the house without bothering him-
self about the milk, but just as he had
gained the kitchen door along came a
second deafening report. A few sec-
onds later the barn was in flames, and
the cow which Farmer Cobb had been
milking was roasted alive, along with
seven others and the season’s hay crop.

—The News, of Fort Jones, Cal.. says
that the Umatilla Indians are becoming
more self-relinnt every year. They have
two thonsand aeres of land under eulti-
vation, a flour and anw-mill, thrashers,
reapers, and other agricultural imple.
| ments,

FARM AND FIRESIDE.

—The best butter from grass is further
improved by feeding the cows a little
corn-meal. -

—Sheep on Key West Island lose their
wool the second year and grow a full
erop of hair.—XN. ¥, Sun.

—Coru Fritters: Mix well together one
quart of grated sweet corn, two cups of
milk, oue cup of flour, one teaspoonful of
butter and two eggs well beaten. Season
with pepper and galt, and fry like griddle
eakes. —The Household.

—The law of New York provides that
the owner or possessor of any dog that
shall kill or wound any sheep or lamb
shall be linble for the value of such sheep
or lamb to the owner thereof, without
proving notice to the owner or possessor
of such dog, or knowledge by him, that
his dog was malicious or disposed to kill
sheep. :

—A celebrated English physician says
& pint of milk is equivalent in nutritive
power to an ordinary mutton chop, and
as a pint of milk will yield only an
ounce of cheese, we must have in the
latter a cheap and highly concentrated
food. The English eatdouble the cheess
in proportion to the population that is
consumed by Americans. The Italians
live to a great extent on cheese and In-
dian corn.—Detroit Fost.

—In bad seasons honeg is apt to be
poisonous. This arises from the faclt
that in such seasons the bees are often
obliged to gather it from poisonous
flowers. (Great care should be taken to
remove all poisonous plants from the
nei,ghbol:hcm!i1 of hives. In 1790a m
many people in Philadelphia died
eating honey gathered from the flowers
of the Kalmia latifolia. Tn good seasons
the bees avoid peisonous plants.—Phila-
delphia Press.

—Cream ligs tor dessert are prepared
in this way: B(ia.t the \;;hil.e of one or
two eggs (according to the quantity you
wish E}g serve); whfn very stiff, so that
you can almost turn the platter upside
down without the egg running off; stir
in as much pewdered sugar as you can
and yet leave the frosting so that you
dip the figsinit. If the fiz is not en-
tirely covered at the first dipping repeat
the process; let them dryin the heater
sron a shelf over the stove.—N. F.
Post.

—Potatoes, eggs and cold hashed meats
sound very poor and thin and not at all
luxurions as they are mentioned in an
unadorned way. But if the hashed meat
is carefully warmed np with a good
flavor and put on to roast, if the ll}otar
toes are chopped and browned and put
around the meat, if the eggs are boiled,
sliced and laid aronnd as a garnish, with
a fow capers sprinkled over and aborder
of parsley ndded on, you have a Delmon-
feo ragout, and Brillat-Savarin would
lik}e to lunch with you.—Chicago Jour-
nal.

The Preservation of Eggs.

Much scientific attention has been de-
voted in France to the preservation of
eggs. The leading principle of all pro-
cesses is the protection of the interior of
the egg from the action of the atmos-
phere, and consequently it has long been
settled that only the freshest eggs are
eligible for preservation. To the solu-
tion of the problem of how to ﬁnrevent.
the air from penetrating the shell of the
ege, the cxperiment of such eminent
sazanis as Musschenbroek, Reaumur and
Nollet have valuably contributed. They
all agree that the most Tmcllcabla
method is to envelop the new-laid egﬁlin
n light coating of some impermeable
substance, such as wax, tallow, oil or a
mixture of wax and olive oil, or of olive
oil and tallow: Reaumur suggests an
aleoholie solution of resin, or a thick so-
lution of gelatine. Nollet experimented
successfully with India rubber, col-
lodion and various kinds of boot varnish.
ln practice, the most successful method
“has been thatof Cornier, of Mans. This
consistsin covering the eggs with a var-
nish, the composition of which is kept a
secret. The eggs are packed on end in
sawdust. and, 1t is said, will preserve
their freshness during quite nine months
in any climate. Cudet de Vanx sug-
gested the plunging of eggs for twenty
seconds in boiling walter, in order to
coagulate that portion of the albumen
nearest the shell, and then to pack them
in vessels balf filled with sifted cinders.
Thisprocess—which, by the by, has been
well known in some- parts of Scotland
for many years-—yields excellent results,
but if neglected but for s second or two,
the eggs are liable to harden. The pro-
cese known as “liming” in England,
and as the Cadet-Gassicourt process in
France, is very popular; on the other
side of the Channel, however, *limed"
eggs are never eaten a la coqug, butonly
in the shape of omelettes, ete. Some
preservers claim to obiain better results,
ns far as the taste of the egg is con-
carned, by substituting ordinary salt for
lime. The solution, iLissaid, penetrates
the shell, and so acts upon the organic
matier as to diminish its susceptibility
to decomposition. The eggs are im-
mersed during several hours. Appert,
the Columbus of food preservers, gave
some aftention to the subject of egg-
preservation. His favorite process was
to introdice the eggs into a bottle half
filled with bread crumbs to prevent
breakages, After carefully corking the
bottle, e placed it for several minutesin
n sand bath, the temperature of which
he kept at seventy degrees. For home
vonsumption, the French peasantry have
for ages preserved their eggs in a very
simple fashion. They take a wooden
casa, or a large barrel, and pack them in
thick layers of sawdust, fine sand, chalk,
bran, cinders, or conl dust, so that they
do not touch each other. In the Mari-
time Provinces, the peasants use layers
of ashes moistened with salt water.
Both these processes are successful.
Drying eggs and reducing them to pow-
der {un invention paterted by Cham-
bard in 1852) is another method of
preservation that is profitably pursned
in France.—London Grocer.
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Contract Work on Farms.

The report comes from England that
a considerable proportion of the work
on farms there is now performed by con-
tract. This is C‘:'-i!)'l:‘ciahj‘ true of cutting,
euring, and putting up hay. The hay
season occeuars at the fime when farmers
and the usual nnmber of men employed
about the place are engnged in harvest-
ing grain and enltivating turnips, and
the L.bor of securing the hay-crop is let
out by contract. Some enterprising man
organizes a force of laborers, purchases
a team and some tools, and contracts to
cnt, eure, put in stack and to cover with
thateh all the grass that grows on several
farms in the same neighborhood. Oc-
casionally all the men in the force are
interested in the contract, and work on
:he co-operative system. The farmer
generally furnishes teams a portion of

the time, and some of the tools required
for haying, and sometimes furnishes
meals and lodging for the men. It is
claimed that the men who work on the
contract system perform more labor than
those who are employed by the farmer,
that they aequire much greater skill in
the use of tools and 111:\9{;iuer_\' and that
they build and cover stacks better than
common laborers. By having the use
of several teams they economize in the
employment of mowing machines and
make one do the work that is ordinarily
performed by two or three. The farmer
who lets ont the contract for securing
his hay crop is able to devote all his
time as well as that of his ordinary farm
help to doing other kindsof work. The
working of cultivated crops is not neg-
lected, as it is likely to be when a1l the
men are called off to work at having.
Considerable saving is also effeeted in
the purchase of muchinery for haying. —
Whicago Times,

Pror. Roperr Ovrnum, of the Nata-
torinm, this city, was cured of a severe
attack of rhenmatism by the use of Sk
Jacobs Oil— Washington (D. C.) Star.

Berore an apple becomes cider it must go
the rounds of the press.

Tue Boston Pilot says: St Jacobs
0il stands without an equal.

WaAT Adam sald on beholding the first sun-
rise: **Go West, my sun, go West.”

1r tite blood be im;mvurlished. as mani-

fested by pimples, ernptions, ulcers, or run-
ning sores, socrofulous tumors, swellings or
;5enernl debility, take Dr. R. V. Pierce's

‘Golden Medical Discovery.” Sold by
druggists.

WHAT relation is your father's only broth-
er's sister-in-law to you? Your mother, of
course.

The Evil Effecta of 1he War Overvome.
Brevexs Poixt, Wis, April 16, 1881,
H. H. Wanxen & Co.: Sirs—The priva-
tions of the war im u me what
hysicians call “chronic” disrrhea.
(our Bafe Kidney and Liver Cure is the
only medicine that ever did me any good.

Sxre W. HomxsTED.

A rEomMeNT with & military band in front
should always march by play-tunes.
Temnysan's **May Queen.”

Who knows that if the beantiful girl
who died 0 young had been blessed with
Dr. Pierces's ** Favorite Prescription” she
might have reigned on many another
bright May-day. The * Favorite Pre-
soription " is & certain cure for all those
disorders to which females are linble. By
druggists.

ATLANTA has a pretty female shosmaker;
but such an institution cannot last.

Luoullus, the Romun Eploure.
A simpie order from this renowned Roman
to his servants to “SBerve dluner in room so
and s0," was enough to lpsure o feast une-
qualled in the then known world. An order
to your sarvant to “I:tlnghtzla bottle of Mish-
a Herb Bitters from the drug store,” will
inmﬂm hs plsqﬂ romrus.. &umm
Bick e, Nervous ity, Dyspeps
Liver sud Kidpey troubles, all {'ﬂd more :
such dlscases are surely cured by Mishler's
Herb Bltters.

Tas BMW Herald says: ' After Oscar
Wilde, Tug Wilson,” If that is so, Oscarhad
botter run, —Lowell Courler.

Dur Progroas.
As = (54 ?nlcklr abandoned with
the completion of railroads, se the hugh,
drastic, cathartie pills, composed of crude
and bulky medicines, are quickly aban-
doned with the introduction of Dr. Pierce's
“ Plensant Purgative Pellets,” which are
sugar-coated, and little larger than mus-
tard seeds, but composed of highly con-
centrated vegetable extracts. By fmgguu

It is the father of twins who knows what It
istobe up 3l night with the boys.—N. Y.
Commercial Advertiser.

STRAIGHTEN r old boots and shoes with
Lyon's Patent Heel SBtiffeners, and wear them
£old by shoe and ware dealers.

Tax latest msthetic slang when ladlea re-
prove their admiring gentlemen friends fs:
You flatter too awfully perfect much.'

Reppixe’s Russia Salve is an invaluable
dressing for Inflamed and sore joints. Price25c.

Taxs one quart of dried a| and a gallon
of warm water If you wauuggle s swell young
man—N. Y. Commercaal Advertiser.

“Rough on Raia.™
Clears out rats, mice, roaches, flies, ants,
bedbuﬁu. skunks, chipmunks, gophers.
15c. ruggists.

Taz man who “lodged 4 complaint” and
“hoarded & ear” says he is going out of the
hotel business.—Boston Commercial Bulletin.

For dys

and ague and other intermittent fevers,the
# Ferro-Phosphorated Elixir of Calisaya,"
made by Caswell, Hazard & Co., New York,
and solg by all Druggists, is the best tonic;
and for
other sickness, it has no equal.

Fersonal]

Tonz Vourarc Bevr Co., Marshall, Mich., will
send Dr. Dye's Celebratad Electro-Voltale
Belts and tric Appliances on trial for
thirty days to men {gul;f or old) who are af-
flicted with nervcas debility, lost vitality sad
kindred troubles, guaranteelng speedy and
complete restoration of health and manly
Address as above. N. B.—Norisk
aa thirty day’s trialis allowed.

TrY the new brand Spring Tobacoco.

-

1s incurred,

psia, indigestion, depression of
spirits and general detility, in their various
forms; al=o as a preventative against fever

tients recovering from fever or

sf
okl

Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat,
ings and Spra

ins, Burns and -
Secalds, g}w Bodily.

ns, ;
Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frostes
Feet and Ears, and all other
o Puﬂ”ﬁw nmh
B i A o St
WIh alir coy Rave chiep bad peokIve SUbAC!

For Famlly Use.

The Gargling Oil Tinfment with wmrmn
up in nali botﬂolo%lld domh al
tho akin. Price 25 cents.

The Gargling 0il Almanac for 1888

i in the hands of ou and will
ham gte r printer, B W

Special Notice. -
The Merchant's ﬂml(!ﬂh- been in

liniment fi . _All we

The Gargling Ofl and ant's Worm
Mmmmgmm

Maoufactured at Lockport, N. Y., by Mer-
chant's Grrgling Ofl Company.
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No Worm Syrup so Fieasant as Parker's.

That terrible scourge
m fever and ague, snd
{ts congrner, billoos
GELEBRATER

remitrent. bealdes af-
fections of the stom-
ach.liver ana dowels,
produced by minsma-
tle alr and water, are
both erndicated and

1t contatna pesit : :
o s Sy

woid

by suhscription only, and Agvnta sre wanted in every

;;::‘.:p ,!urx L and extrs toris to Agents.
reas,

Harrowan Peasmuise Co., Philadelphin, Pa.

COOD NEWS

e THE
GREATAMERICAN

RAP TRAS ™ thai are belag ad:
ani detrimenisl to hesltb—elow puison. Deal
Hruws and with ret hands if prssile. Ne
The Great American Tea
F. O, Box =W

e ot

"FRAZER
AXLE GREASE.

Best in the World. ths geanlns. -
ery {uhnxv ne enr e
marked Frazer's. SOLD K .

" WHET WANYR MUNET:

Bruis. o G
IKVIGORATE ths HALR s wiars ==’y be

'I‘:r the reai Spasak dlscerers shich Las NITER YET
FALED, Mead DRLY SIK (EXTS o B 4 GONEA
LEE, Baz 942, Dossem, Sloss  Dewars of oll sushusiens.

Asy [0 R

MARVELOUS MEMORY 5 {p, Toungand
1 mafl. §L.00, rnahies any one 1o scoomplish
astomisdid my hearera 2t my Pubi) -
s reported in_the Prise Worth 10 many $L00.
E, Preston St., ol

G YT
If you want 1o learn Tel phy

YUUNG ﬁEN n ferr months, and be ga of » wli-

uation, address VALENTINE BROS.. Janesville, Win

prevented by the ase
of Hostetter's Stom-
ach Bliters, & purely
vegetable eltxir, in-
dorsed by physiciana,
and more extensive-
Iy wsed pe a remedy
for the aliove clnssof
disorders, & well ny
for many otherathan
any medicine of the
agr. For male by ail
Druggists and =
ers generally.

BISTERS
SURE CTTRE for Epi r Firs in 3 hoors.

o ’"‘!
A to poor. Dn. an:..nwaur_nﬂ £1., 8t Louts, Mo

12 Cents buys 3 Lovely Ad, Cards snd a Nong
Buch Cook ;.'k- @no. C. Barrond, Byraguse, N, Y.

Clowwr
write THE AULTMAN & TAYLOR CO.
ACENTS WANTED for ihe Best and Vogtont,

torial Books and Bibles.  Prices
aspc.:ﬂ P;-sas'nussrli'tn.mumm Co., Phllad's, Pa-

Wholeanle enud rotall Send for prioe. I'._.
Gooda sent U, O, 1. Wigs made (o .
HAIR & i

E. BURNHAM, 71 Sisto Street.
Ao e
P W.Zimeixs & Co.. Box 9, Uhleago, Li

A.N. E—E as -
WHEN WHITING Te ADVERTIAERY,

please say you saw the adveriisemont by
shis paper.
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